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Summary: Carrie and the monsters struggle to find the final 
ingredient to the growth formula. But will Vampire and his evil 
monsters beat them to the punch? 


1 . Chapter 1 

**It is my pleasure to announce that this is my 200th story! An 
accomplishment I am truly proud of.** 

**This was also done for my good friend GoldGuardian2418, who also 
did wonderful Monster in my Pocket stories. Enjoy, Amiga!** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was an eerie night in Los Angeles, California. But it was even 
more eerie on the corner of a certain neighborhood street where a 
macabre looking house stood. It was painted grey and the roof was 
black. An iron gate secured the yard, as if keeping people from the 
outside world to stay away.<p> 

It was the home of Edgar Raven, the world famous horror writer. 
Everything about Mr. Raven was a mystery, all except that he was 
truly dedicated to horror, his home was the perfect example. Even the 
trees on his property were gnarly and dead despite the warm 
weather . 

No one would ever think about entering that morbid home. 

And thank goodness for that. 

Because deep within the house, it held a terrifying secret. 

It had real monsters ! 

Well, real monsters that were only one inch high. 



><p>In the basement. Dr. Henry Davenport, the Invisible Man, was 
checking the ingredients for perfecting a formula. "Is everyone 
ready? "<p> 

"Ready when you are. Doc!" said Big Ed, a Frankenstein-like 
monster . 

"I was born ready, man!" reggae Wolf-Mon said. 

"Ready, Mummy?" asked Dr. Davenport. 

"Ready, Doc!" said Mummy. He was always eager to please. 

"Alright. First the baking powder, then the hot sauce, and finally 
the ketchup!" 

"Alright, Doc!" said Carrie Raven, a normal ten year old 
girl . 

Carrie Raven is the daughter of Edgar Raven. Her father was always 
away on business, so Carrie had plenty of time to help her monster 
friends return to their normal size. 

Thanks to the evil Vampire trying to escape Monster Mountain Prison 
by using a shrinking spell, it backfired. As a result. Monster 
Mountain was shrunk and blown all the way from Transylvania to Los 
Angeles . 

Vampire and his accomplices Medusa and Swamp Beast escaped, but they 
were shrunk along with Dr. Davenport, the prison jailer, along with 
his friends Big Ed, Wolf-Mon and Mummy. 

So the good monsters took refuge with Carrie Raven in order to find 
the formula to turn them back to normal and stop Vampire and his evil 
monsters once and for all. 

Carrie added all the ingredients into her beaker. It's a good thing 
she had her own chemistry set. 

"And now, for the final ingredient!" announced the doctor. 

At that moment, the little monsters jumped onto Carrie and started 
tickling her neck. 

"Ahahahahahahahaha ! Heeheeahahahahahaha ! " Carrie laughed. As she did, 
the formula started to bubble and the monsters began to grow! 

Not too long ago, the good monsters discovered that laughter causes 
them to grow! But only temporarily, so hopefully the formula was 
perfected for them to be big permanently. 

"Here it comes, guys!" Carrie said. 

The monsters stopped tickling as they grew to normal size. Carrie 

added the ketchup to the formula. It bubbled wildly and 

then. 


* *KABOOM ! ** 



The formula exploded. It completely covered the monsters in warm 
sticky green slime. 


A few moments or so, nothing happened. The monsters were still 
big . 

"Did it work this time. Doc?" asked Mummy. 

"I... believe so." the doctor answered. 

Unfortunately, the monsters shrank back to their small sizes. 

"Oh, never mind." the doctor sighed. 

"Sorry, guys." Carrie said. "Better luck next time." 

"Just when I thought we had it!" Wolf-Mon groaned. 

"Hmm, we just need that ... something . " the doctor deduced. "Something 
that will make sure we are big and stay that way. But what could it 
be?" 

"Vhat is going on down there?!" The German voice of a woman came from 
upstairs . 

"Uh-oh! It's Helga!" Carrie quickly grabbed the monsters and placed 
them in her shirt pocket. 

Helga, the housekeeper, came down the stairs. "Oh, for goodness sake, 
Carrie! Vhy must you be such a messy child?! Vith all the explosions 
and the messy chemicals everywhere! Vhy can't you paint your 
fingernails or play on your phone like normal girls do?" 

"I'm sorry, Helga! I'm just ... having some fun, that's all." Carrie 
said . 

"There are better vays to have fun, Carrie!" said Helga. "There's an 
entire vorld outside this basement! You should go to that vorld and 
make some friends! That vay, there vouldn't be a disaster zone every 
time I valk in here!" 

Carrie couldn't help but sigh. It's not as easy as Helga made it 
sound . 

"Now, that's enough mess-making for tonight. You go up the stairs and 
right into bed. It's a school night!" 

"Oh, yeah. School..." Carrie groaned. School wasn't her favorite 
place to go. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Carrie headed to her bedroom. She took her friends out her pocket 
and placed them in her old dollhouse. It was the perfect place for 
them to sleep. <p> 

"That Helga... what a piece of work." said Mummy. 

"Indeed." Dr. Davenport said, adjusting his monocle. 



"She's just doing her job, guys." Carrie told them. "You can't blame 
her. But I can blame school for going to bed early." She rolled her 
eyes . 

"You mustn't blame academic enrichment!" Dr. Davenport said. "School 
is a place of education and wisdom, a place where young minds can 
learn and grow to be successful in the future." 

Carrie looked at the doc in the most doubtful way. "Obviously, you've 
never seen a human school." 

"It can't be as bad as Monster Mountain." Big Ed told her. 

"You'd be surprised." said Carrie. "Anyway, I better get ready." 

The monsters watched Carrie enter the bathroom. So they decided to 
turn in as well. Carrie's old dollhouse just so happened to have the 
four doll beds for the tiny monsters to sleep in. 

"Guess Carrie doesn't have a lot of friends, man." said 
Wolf-Mon . 

"But why? She's so nice I thought she'd have a whole flock of 
friends!" said Mummy, laying down with his arms folded across his 
chest . 

"Perhaps it's because not all humans are like Carrie." Dr. Davenport 
said as he hung up his derby hat. 

"What's that suppose to mean?" asked Big Ed. 

"That most humans are not as humble and accepting as Carrie. It's a 
good thing we ran into her. Otherwise, who knows what another human 
would do to us?" 

Wolf-Mon turned to his invisible friend. "Oh, come on! I'm sure not 
all humans are that bad. Doc!" 

But the doctor was skeptical. "That depends, Wolf-Mon." 

Carrie entered her bedroom with her nightgown on. "Good night, guys." 
She turned off her light and fell fast asleep in her own bed. 

The monsters were fast asleep, all except Dr. Davenport. It was hard 
for him to sleep with so much on his mind. Finding the missing 
ingredient to the growth formula and stopping Vampire, Medusa and 
Swamp Beast from taking over the world. It all seemed a lot to 
swallow . 

And in the back of his head, he couldn't help but think about other 
humans. Sure, Carrie was very accepting towards them, but were there 
more humans like Carrie who felt the same? 

_' Perhaps, the doctor thought. _ 'Perhaps not.'_ 

He closed his eyes and eventually went to sleep. 


Tomorrow was a new day, and hopefully a more successful one than 
today . 



2 . Chapter 2 


The next morning, the monsters were startled out of their sleep 
courtesy of Carrie's loud pop music blaring out of her 
iPod . 

"Morning, guys!" Carrie said, bright and cheery. 

"Must you play that infernal racket?!" Dr. Davenport hollered over 
the music. 

"Lighten up. Doc! Music's a great way to start the day!" Carrie said. 
She hopped out of bed and danced her way to the bathroom. 

"That Carrie makes a great alarm clock!" Mummy said as he stretched 
out of bed. 

"But she's gonna give me a major headache!" Big Ed 
complained . 

Carrie washed up as she let her music keep playing. 

Dr. Davenport groaned as he rubbed his invisible temples. "Why 
couldn't she be interested in Mozart or Beethoven?" 

Wolf-Mon howled as he danced to the music. "Because they're not as 
good as this jam, man!" 

Carrie emerged from the bathroom fully dressed and ready to go. The 
doctor was relived when she turned her music off. 

"Well, I'm off. I'll see you later guys." said Carrie. 

"Have a good day, Carrie." said Doctor Davenport. 

Carrie scoffed. "Fat chance. I'm going to school." 

"Carrie! Better hurry or you'll miss the bus!" Helga called from 
downstairs . 

"Coming!" Carrie grabbed her backpack and made a dash downstairs. 
"Bye, guys!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Carrie hopped on the bus. There were a bunch of kids, but Carrie 
sat in her usual spot, the empty seat in the front of the 
bus . <p> 

Once she took her seat, Carrie put her headphones on and played some 
music. She didn't want to hear all the insipid gossip and chatter of 
her peers . 

But once the bus arrived at her school, Carrie knew she had to put 
her music away or she'll be in trouble. 

Carrie stepped off the bus and once she stepped into her school, she 
heard the kids gossiping. 



"Look, girls. It's Creepy Carrie." a cheerleader snorted. 


"I thought it was Scary Carrie." another cheerleader said 
mockingly . 

"I heard her house is haunted." 

"I heard her housekeeper is really a witch." 

"I heard she pours blood on her cereal for breakfast." 

Carrie tried to block them all out the best she could. When you're 
the daughter of a horror writer that was barely home, Carrie wasn't 
the most popular kid around. But she didn't care about popularity, 
who cares about school social status when she's fine the way she 
is ? 


But every so often, it does get to her. 

Carrie got to her classroom for her first class, science. Ever since 
the monsters came into her life, Carrie tried the best she could at 
this class to find the right ingredients for the formula and how to 
do it right, despite the many formula flunks. 

A woman came into the classroom. She was of average height with 
short, wavy blonde hair and round glasses. She wore a white lab coat 
over a short sky blue dress. 

Every boy in the room swooned and gushed over the striking teacher. 
But she appeared to be quite meek. 

The teacher cleared her throat. "Good morning, class." 

"Good morning, Ms. Pennington." every boy in class said 
together . 

Carrie rolled her eyes. 

Just then, Carrie heard beat boxing and saw a girl she's never seen 
before walk into the classroom. She was a long haired brunette with 
brown eyes and wore a pink tank top with blue baggy pants. 

Ms. Pennington turned and adjusted her glasses. "You, young lady, are 
late ! " 

The girl smiled, revealing her shiny braces. "No, I'm Alyson, Alyson 
Johnski . " 

The school bell rung. Alyson wasn't late after all. 

"Oh!" Ms. Pennington quickly grabbed her clipboard. "Ah, yes. Class, 
this is our new student all the way from New York City, Ms. Alyson 
Johnski . " 

Alyson smiled and waved a little. Then she decided to find a seat, 
she walked up to Carrie's table. "Hey, this seat taken?" 

"Uh, no. Go right ahead." Carrie and her classmates were a bit 
stunned. Nobody ever sat next to Carrie. 



Ms. Pennington grabbed some rubber gloves. "Now, class. Today, we'll 
be talking about liquid nitrogen. The fire department was so kind as 
to provide us with some to-" 

But Alyson and Carrie weren't listening. They were too busy chatting 
with each other. 

After class, Carrie and Alyson were still chatting it up in the 
halls . 

"So, you're from New York?" Carrie asked. "What's it like?" 

"Pretty cool, but not as cool as L.A. I'm really digging the warm 
weather." Alyson replied. "So, what goes on in this zoo?" 

"Well, first of all, stay away from the cream corn. It tastes like 
glue." Carrie said. She pointed to a duo of stylish girls wearing 
matching pink cardigan sweaters. "Second, avoid Becky and Laura. 
They're pretty much the pointy tip of the school food chain." 

"And I think the coyotes are coming this way." said Alyson. 

Carrie spun around and there were the two mean girls coming in their 
direction . 

"What's up. Creepy Carrie?" said Caitlyn, a blonde with brown 
highlights. "Trying to make some friends?" 

"Good luck with this one." Becky, a black-haired beauty scoffed. She 
inhaled the air near Alyson 's space. "This new kid smells like 
street . " 

"You better run along, wannabees." Caitlyn snorted. "The freaks' 
classroom is over there." And the two girls walked off until, 

"Who retired and made you hall monitors?" Alyson snipped. 

The girls stopped. Every student in earshot gasped. 

Carrie felt frozen like she was encased in ice. 

Caitlyn turned to Alyson. "Excuse me?" 

"First of all, who are you to call Carrie creepy with that bad dye 

job?" Alyson quipped. "And second, if you didn't spend so much money 

on chunky necklaces and grandma sweaters, you'd have enough to buy 
some class . " 

Caitlyn and Becky's jaws just dropped. They were served extra 
hard . 

Enraged right off the bat, Caitlyn leered her angry eyes at Alyson. 
"Consider yourself on my hit list, Noob." she snarled. "Starting off 

with you and Scary Carrie excluded from my house party tomorrow 

night . " 

"Oh, I'm crushed." Alyson said, her sarcasm laid down thick. "At 
least Carrie and I are gonna have an epic party at her 
house . " 



"What?!" Carrie shouted. 


"That's right." said Alyson. "And members of the dork side are not 
welcome ! " 

"Sticks and stones. Metal mouth!" snapped Becky. 

The mean girls spun on their heels and stormed away. 

"Wow, that was amazing!" Carrie said. 

Alyson smiled proudly. "Standing your ground is everything when it 
comes to school." she noted. "And this house party we're having at 
your pad is gonna show 'em!" 

Carrie's heart dropped. "Oh, yeah..." She plastered a smile. 
"Great." 


3 . Chapter 3 

For the rest of the school day, Alyson was discussing her party plans 
with Carrie. "You're in good hands, Carrie. My party planning skills 
are second to none. First, the music. I say we start off with hip 
hop, move to contemporary pop, and then play something soulful. Bring 
'em up high, then ease 'em on down! Second, the snacks-" 

But Carrie wasn't listening. She mind was filled with dread. All the 
kids in school, at her house, tomorrow night?! What will Helga say? 
What will the monsters say? 

"So, what do you think?" 

"Huh?" Carrie was startled out of her thoughts. "Oh, yeah, 
uh . . . sure . " 

"Alright! I'll see you tonight!" Alyson said. 

The bell rang and school was over for the day. 

Carrie felt horrified as she trudged back to her house. "What am I 
going to do? ! " 

Little did she know that someone was eavesdropping from the school 
stairs. It was Medusa, one of Vampire's minions. 

"So, the little human is having a party?" the snake haired ghoul 
mused. "Nothing gets my snakes rattling than ruining a party and 
scaring the living daylights out of wee, innocent children!" She ran 
off to report to Vampire. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Back at the Raven house, Helga was vacuuming Carrie's room, 
unknowingly causing a ruckus for the good monsters inside Carrie's 
dollhouse . <p> 

Dr. Davenport clutched his head in agony. "This is almost as bad as 
Carrie's music!" he wailed. "How can I concentrate on the formula 



with all this noise!" 


"Ah, loosen up. Doc." said Wolf-Mon. "It's just a vacuum 
cleaner . " 

"Yeah, this dusty carpet could have brought up my allergies!" Big Ed 
said . 

Mummy sighed. "It's days like this that I miss sleeping in my old 
sarcophagus . " 

"Or getting strapped down and taking a snooze on my table." Big Ed 
said in a forlorn tone. "It even has a rechargeable battery 
pack . " 

"And I miss running through the Transylvanian woods at night." 
Wolf-Mon turned to the doctor. "What about you. Doc?" 

The doctor paused his calculations. "I do not miss anything. We must 
live in the moment, my friends. There's no point moping around when 
we have a responsibility." 

Before he could say more, Carrie came bursting into her room. "Helga 
Can I have a party." 

"Vhat?" Helga said. She turned off the vacuum. "Vhat vas that, 
dear ? " 

"Can I have a party here tomorrow night?" 

"A party?! Here?! Vhy?" 

Carrie fidgeted her hands in a nervous manner. "Well, I made a new 
friend and the whole school will be here and-" 

Helga gasped. "A new friend?! Vhy didn't you say so? Of course ve'll 
have a party!" 

"You mean it, Helga?!" Carrie was more than a little 
surprised . 

"Absolutely! This is just vhat you need Carrie! A party to make some 
nice normal friends! I'll make my famous sauerkraut!" 

Carrie couldn't help but cringe. Helga 's sauerkraut could make a 
billy goat gag. 

Helga dropped her vacuum. "I'll get working on it now!" 

"But Helga, the party's not 'til tomorrow night!" 

"I know! But it needs to marinate overnight so the pong is nice and 
ripe!" And the eager maid rushed to the kitchen. 

Carrie flopped on her bed. "Great! My first house party is already a 
disaster ! " 

"A house party?" Dr. Davenport said as he and the monsters came out 
of the doll house. "What house party?" 



"The party Alyson and I are having! But I don't think-" 

"Who's Alyson?" Big Ed interrupted. 

"My new friend... I guess." Carrie replied. "I know she's trying to 
help me, but I don't think I can throw a party." 

"Then tell this Alyson you cannot have a party!" Dr. Davenport said. 
"There's no time for fun and games! We have a formula to 
finish ! " 

"Ah, don't be a wet blanket. Doc!" said Wolf-Mon. "Nothing wrong with 
a good party!" He started to sing a little tune and dance to it. "At 
one party, my pack brought the house down!" 

"Really? Where did you guys party?" Carrie asked. 

"The House of Usher." 

Carrie laughed, causing the monsters to grow. 

"Who knows? Maybe we can liven things up a bit at your little party!" 
Mummy suggested. "I may be a bunch bones and bandages, but this 
monster knows how to party!" He began Egyptian style pop and 
locking . 

Dr. Davenport shook his head. "Did no one listen to a word I 
said?" 

At the same time, the monsters shrunk back to their small 
size . 

"This proves my point." said the doctor. "We must focus on the 
formula ! " 

"Come on. Doc! We need a break!" Big Ed said. "If I get too worked 
up, sparks will fly!" Big Ed's head bolts crackled with his 
electricity. "And not the good kind of sparks!" 

"Big Ed's right." Carrie said to the doctor. "We've been at this for 
weeks, non-stop! And we still haven't found the missing ingredient. 
We're all mentally burnt. And it's just for one night." 

Knowing the mental well being of his friends, the doctor had no 
choice but to agree to this. "Very well, Carrie. I will allow this 
party of yours. But we must not be spotted by the guests. Who knows 
what would happen if they found out real monsters were living in 
Raven Manor?" 

"Then you guys would be cooked and I ' d be considered the biggest 
freak on this side of America!" Carrie said. "Don't worry. Doc! You 
can count on me ! " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>However, at the Los Angeles junkyard. Medusa had just told 
Vampire all that she heard. <p> 


"A party, eh?" Vampire curled his cold, pale lips into a grin. 



"If that Invisible Man will be there, it's going to be a snore!" 
Medusa chided. 

"But we're gonna make it a scream!" Vampire said with wicked glee. 
"Once all the guests arrive for Carrie's little party, we'll terrify 
them and with the combined screams of that enormous group, we'll be 
returned to our normal size and take over the world!" 

"Yeah! Party! Party! Party!" Swamp Beast said excitedly. 

"Monsters, we strike tomorrow night!" Vampire announced. "And this 
time, we're gonna be livin' large!" 


End 
f ile . 



